TbeTaming of the Sbre% * 

gre. Naic.I darenotfweareit. 

Tran. Then thou wertbcftfay thatlamnot Lucentio, 
gre. Yes 1 know thee to be fignior Lucer.no. 

Bap. Away with the dotard, to the Iailc with him. 

Enter Biendello, Lucent so and Bianca 
Vin. Thus Grangers may be haild and abufd : oil monfirsus vij, 
lainc. ' 

Bicn. Ohwcarefpoil ! 4 andyonderheis,dcoichiaj, fotf Wt2t! 
him, orclfcwee arcallvodoEe. 

Exit Biondello , Tranio and Pedant as fafias may be. 

Lise. Pardon fweetc father. Kneel*. 

Vin, Liaes my fweete fonne j 1 - •••••• 

Bian. Pardon deerc fat her. 

Bap. How haft thou offended, where is Lucesitiot 
Luc. Heere’s Ltscentio , right idnnc to the right Vincents. 
That hauc by marriage made thy daughter mine. 

While counterfeit fupp ofes b leer’d throe einc. 

Gre. H cere’s packing with a wit tv? lie to deceiue vS all, 

Vin. Where is that damned v Maine Trar.io, 

That fac’d and braued me in this matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tell me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio ischsng’dimo Lucent to. 

Luc. Loue wrought thefc miracles. Biancas kue 
Made me exchange my ftarc with T ranis, 

While he did beare my countenance in the Tow««, 

And happilre i haue artitted at the la ft 
Vnto the vviftied hauentaf my bliffc : 

What Tranio did, my felrc enforfthifn t© *, 

Then pardonbimi'weete Fatherfor my fake. 

Vin. lie flu the-viiiaines nofe that would iiauefem sue to tin 
Haile. 

Bap. But doe you hearefir, hauc you married ray tkugte 
without asking my good-wtH? 

Vin. Fearenot Baptifia, wee will content you, goto: 
but J will in to be r eueng’d for t his vi Hank. Exit. 

Bap. And I to found the depth of rhis'knauerie. Exit. 

Luc. Looke not pak Bianca, thy father wtll-nocfrownt. 
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n.!t of hope of all, but my fliare of the fcaft. 
v g stet Husband let’sfollow, to fee the end of this adee. 
T>ttr. Fir ft kitle roe Kate, and wee will. 

Kate. Whatinthcmidftoftheftreece ? 

Petr. Whatittthoualham’dofme? 

Kate. No fit, God forbid, but alham’d to kille , 

T>etr. Why then let’s home againc : Come Sirtalet’saway. 
Kate. Nay, I Veillgiue thceakiffe, now pt ay Lose flay. 
Tetr. Isnoc this well? come my fwcet cKate. 

Better once then neuer/orneuer too late. Exeunt. 
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Enter Baptifia, Vincent to , grtntio, the Pedant, Lucentio ,and 
Bianca, Tranio, Bioniello grttmio,ani widdow : 

The ferrtfagmen with Tranio bringing 
in a Ban a Hit. 

Luc. Ada ft, though long, our iarring notes agree. 

And time it is when ra ging wane is come, 

Tofmile at fcapes and perils ouerblowne : 

My faire Bianca bid my father welcome. 

While I with felfc lame kinanefle welcome thine s 
Brother Petruchio , lifter Katerina, 

And thou Hortenfio with thy louing Widdow : 

F«aft with the beft, and welcome to ray heufe. 

My banket isto clofc our ftomakes vp 

After our great good cheere : pray you fit downc. 

For no w wee fit to chat as well as eatc. 

Petr. Nothing but fit and fit, and eatc and eatc 

Bap. Tadua affcords this kindncile fenne Petruchio , 

Petr. Padua afferds nothing butwhatis kindc. 

Bor. For both our fakes 1 would that word weretrae. 

Bet. New for my life Hortenfioksits his Widow. 

WU. Then ncuer truft me if I beaffeard. 

Tetr, Ycuaicycryfenfiblc, and yet you mifle my fence ; 
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